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» HOEING HIS ROW.

Hoeing his row, the farmer boy
Whistles and sings in careless joy;
Nature smiling on every side,
ickl!y the bours and moments glide;
of sorrow his spirits know
As gayly bhe labors and boes his row.

Hoeing his row, in riper years,

A buovant hope his spirit cheers;

“While blade and stalk grow green and strong,
He s ngs full many a lover's song:

And future pleasures ter grow

As hoping be labors and hoes his row,

Hoeing his row in middle life,

Away from cares and angry strife.

A loving wife and children fair

His many joys and pleasures share:
Crops of pienty their wealth bestow,
Az happy he labors and hoes his row,

Hoeing his row—the setting sun

Telle us his work will soon be done—

Peace and comfort crown his days

And all who know him speak his pra‘se;
‘Who would not change the world's vain show
For his simple joys, &s he hoes his row?

Hoeing his row? His 1/fe is pas

His sweetest moments were his last:

He pever sought for praise or fame,

But children’s children bless his name;

Over hig grave sweet breezes blow,

The faithful farmer has hoed his row.
—Kavusas City Jowrnel
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PLAYFUL VIVIEN.

She Toyed With Two Hearts and ' & shudder. But Hilary hastily knelt |
| at her side, looking into her soft, dark |

Broke Them Both.

Mrs. Glentworth's country house was
familiarly called the ““Castle’” from its

ghe would chaperon them, how adreitly
leave them to themselves. Hilary
thought to teach Dolores German that
summer, but her soft Spanish speech
tripped among the gutturals, and so he
contented himself with stretching his
lazy length at her feet and telling her
of German customs and in-
stead. They most often strolled to
Point Lookout, where there was a fine
lakeward view, and where they passed
the afternoons with books and conver-
sation. One day they had been keep-
ing silence for a long time—the silence
born of perfeet content—when Hilary
exclaimed abruptly:

“Dolores, is there a spell of witch-
craft cast over these grounds? Listen!
What do you hear?"’

“Just the splashing of the water at
the foot of the cliffs and the cry of the
cicada; ves, and the chirping of the
lericket, which saddens me."

“Why?"

“Becanse it is a premonition of de-
cay; because it is a reminder that these
roses, now in the perfection of bloom,

oaks will soon be purple and russet,
| and then bare: and then—well, who
[ knows what then?"' said Dolores with

| eyes with passionate fervor.

“Dolores,”” said he, reprovingly,

““sand then?

will soon drop their petals; that these |
. me to be vour friend.”’

Surely you forget that |
then vou are to have the sunshine of '

' mv love. Why, we are to be man and

her plot was working, how discrectly |

1
I

|
;
|
i
|

miniature towers, turrets and battle- | wife before the oaks are bare, and I

ments—the *““Castle of Indolence,”

Dolores Martinez, her lovely god-; ¢
: TOSPSK,
|

daughter, playfully designated it when
she pleaded guilty to an undue amount

| will so protect and cherish you, you

' Dolores was silent for a moment;
| then, looking shyly into the face she

of nappings in the hammock. And the | 5ved so well, said gravely:

eastle was never so delightful to Mrs.

“You mean these words now; but

Glentworth as when filled with young | are you quite, quite sure that you love

people, especially when she had as

guests lovers of those whom she

trusted would become such. Mistress
of a large fortune, # childless widow,
with only Dolores, who was orphaned
and left to her guardianship, to care

for, the little pastime of matci-making |

was her ruling passion. She tbought
berself without a rival in it. and was
fond of pointing out the couples who

except for her would not have been so |

happy; and all the time De-tiny, who
bad most to do with it, smil~d grimly
at the lady’s self-conceit.

Just now she had in mind to mate
Hilary Glentworth, her deceased hus-
.band’s favorite nephew, with Iiolores.
A perfect contrast, therefore a2 good
match, she thought. He, tall, [air and
broad-shouldered;she, dainty and dark,
betraying ber half-Spanish parentage
in her creamy skin and soft black eyes.

They all slept a great deal at the
castle those hot summer days, and
Hilary, who, arriving unexpectedly,
walked out from the city, wondered if
be had reached the land where it was
always afternoon, for there was such a
dead silence. It was like a realm of
enchantment. Awnd was that the Prin-
cess? he queried, as he approached the
house. For Dolores was fast asleep in
the hammock under the veranda.  Lift-
ing his hat to the sleeping beauty he
euntered the house unceremoniously.
Going to the drawing-room, where he
expected to find his aant, he found in-
stead a room darkened and unoccupied,
and full of the pent-up sweetness of
many flowers. DPassing to the library
and finding that untenanted he re-
turned to the veranda and tiptoed by
the sleeper. pausing to say:

Love, if thy tresses be 80 dark,
How dark 'hy hidden eyes must be!

And the earnestness of his look made
her conscious of it. She gave a little
start and opened her eves, but be van-
ished, and she, only partially awakened,
fell asleep again.

But sleep has its duration, and Do-
Jores awakened and lookéd about her
surprisedly and expectantly. then
flushed faintly as she recalled her sup-
posed dream of a fair Saxon face and
tender blue eyes, anwd went to call Mrs.
Glentworth, bending over her and
awakening ber with a kiss, saying:

“Dear godmother, yvour beauty sleep
s too long; you will grow plain agsin.
Then there is that ball at the Murrays
to-night, and my costume not quite de-
eided upon.”

Testiny was at the ball that night te
lot and counterpiot. to play with

ople as with puppets, pairing and
impairing. And, seeing Dolores stand-
ing by Mrs. Glentworth's side, dressed
like a French Marquise of olden times,
with her powdered hair in delightful
contrast to her dark eyes—her skirt of
creanm-colored silk brocaded with erim-
sin looped over a quilted petticoat with
crimson roses, sparkling jewels rising
and falling with every heart-throb—
she thought her a fitting toy, and, look-
:ing about, spied Hilary entering the
coom, and brought him to complete
the play.

His aunt greeted him with the ut-
most surprise’

“Why, Hilary! I thought you on
your way from Germany. And is not
this most unkind to come here before
eoming home?"’

With his usual graciousness of man-
mer Hilary made his peace with very
few words, and was soon bending over
Dolores in acknowledgment of Mrs.
Glentworth's eager presentation. Then
Destiny nodded with delight and bur-
ried to arrange other people to her sat-
isfaction, if not theirs. She had reas-
.ons of her own for mating these two,
and hovered about them listening to
Hilary's gallant speeches almost as de-
Jightedly as Dolores did.

lores was puzzled and wondered
where she had scen that fair face and
those tender eyes before;
dreams, surely; and her check flushed,
and she was hurried away in Hilary's
arms to the delicious music of & Strauss
waltz, Destiny keeping perfect time
with her indefatigable and inexorable
feet.

Hilary was not remiss about calling
the next morning, nor did be need

me so0 steadfastly that nothing can
chonge you?"’

1 think so. But why are you in
such a doubting mood? It is some-
thing in the atmosphere, I do believe;
something that causes vou to doubt,
and me 1o be idle and purposeless.
almost feel as if I could not resist any
sort of temptation if exposed to it. As
von say, this is a veritable Castle of In-
dolence, and you are the ‘wicked
wight.” "
| *I shall go to the house.™
' *“Why, sweetheart? And why do
. vou look =o sorrowful?”’

] ask you if you are sure you love
me, and you are not at all certain. but
‘think so0.”

In the library the next morning Hil-
ary was watching Dolores busy with
some dainty handicraft, and begged her

to lay it by, saying:
i “Come, Dolores, ut aside that
| make-believe work, fold your hands so,

| lean your head against the chair back,

i her

look dreamy and appreciative while 1
read to vou ‘Sweetest Eves Were Ever
| Seen.” " But Mrs. Glentworth inter-
rupted the reading, saying *“See here,
children,”” as she eame into the room
with an open letter in her hand, *“*here
is a letter from Vivien Searles, an-
nouncing that she will be here the 20th,
and that is to-dayv.”

“Ah!" said Hilary, indifferently,
“and so I am to meet my stepeousin
again. | wonder if she is as charming
as ever, and as heartless.™

Mrs. Glentworth, who was already
arranging in her mind whom she should
ask to met her, absently replied that
she was a great belle and bad the repu-
tation of being heartless. *But,” she
continued, **1 hope you will not quar-
rel with her as you used.”™

“Is she dark or fair?” questioned
Dolores of Hilary.

“Fair, I believe; really I do not re-
member her distinetly.”

“Yet yvou asked if she were charming
as ever?”’

“A woman may be charming in a
man’s eyves without his being able to
tell whether she is blonde or brunette.™

“[ do not believe it,”" said Dolores
positively. **Which am I?”

“You? O, youare the dearest little
woman in the world.™

““A pretly speech that, Cousin
Hilary,” said a soft voice, and Miss
Searles stood before them with a pecu-
liar expression of half sweetness, half
sneer upon her face.

“Pray excuse my interruption,’ she
continued after the greetings had
passed and she had been presented to
Dolores. *‘I rang and rapped, and the
| carriage that brought me made noise
enough to bring the household to the
porch. Are you lotus eaters?”’ she

touch of irony.

Mrs., Glentworth's entrance put an
end to further conversation; Mis
Searles was shown to her room and
they did not meet until dinner. She
was a vision of loveliness as she glidr-d
in with wondrous grace: her hair was
brushed back in loose waves from her
low brow, and coiled in a golden mass

was slender and lissom, and clad in
' some soft blue stufl that seemed a part
of ber, and her violet eves had a pa-
thetically sweet expression.
was prepared to dislike her; Hilary
' thought she would be a bore; and Mrs.

will believe your pathway strewn with |

questioned with a smile that had ni

at the back of her perfect head; she |

i
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i
|
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Dolores .

' Glentworth secretly decided that un- |

| less she could invite an eligible party
to meet her she would be a marplot.

But before many days passed all de-
' cided that she was a delightful acquisi-
. tion to their little party.
' tempted to attract Hilary's attention;
' she never intrnded; Dolores and her
| lover were as free to enjoy each other’s
| society as ever. She devoted herself

log: an’, jest as she wur a reachin’, a
She never at- |

' to Mrs. Glentworth, and that good

. lady was lond in her praises.
charmed “‘wisely,’”" and they listened

She |

' to the charmer. But by and by, when |
' Dolores had come to bhave unbounded

faith in ber, when Hilary regarded her
as his friend, and Mrs. Glentworth

thought she had been eruelly mis-

. judged, the fair Vivien uncoiled.
estiny, having placed her there to
complete the game, looked on with

much urging from Mrs. Glentworth to ¢rim delight.

induce him to send for his In
Aund she was busy thinking how well

' What a wondrous August that was.
Whaars dreamv. hazv weather: what

And

!

i
[

idling under oaks, where Hilary reaa
impassioned love-poems, Dolores lis-
tening blushfully with downcast eyes,
and Vivien thoughtfully, with now
and then a keen glance at the reader!

There was much duet practicing; Do- |

lores would curl herself in the corner
of a sofa and listen delightedly to‘her
lover and her friend as they rendered
soft Italian or Spanish airs. Foolish.
unsuspicious Dolores! She could not
see the upward languishing glances
from those bewitching eyes, or note
the white fingers accidentally touck
her lover’s hands. Hilary was an
elrl{ riser, and was wont to take a
stroll along the cliffs before breakfast.
Yivien noted it, and often met him
with her hands full of flowers and
a look of astonishment in her face.
Then followed a half-hour's conversa-
tion, often touching upon dangerous
themes.

““How blest I am!"" said he,
the dearest sweetheart in the world,
and the loveliest woman for a friend."”

She looked at him with her beautiful

eyes dim with tears, and replied softly: |

“But you can not think what it cests
\ Then she laid
her hand on his arm deprecatingly, and
with blushes said: |

“Forgive me, 1 spoke unguardedly.”™ |

After that Hilary's manner seemed |
to be changed; there was a restlessness |

| and thoughtfulness foreign to him. Per- |
haps, if he could have shaken off the |

“enchanting wizard's" could
have roused to a state of activity, he
might have broken the charm being
cast over him. And it scemed as if
Dolores’ eyves were stricken blind, for
in the innocence of her heart and her
unbounded trust she saw and thought |
of nothing but devotion to herself on

spell,

the part of her lover and fidelity on the I

part of her friend.

‘O, you two may go and practice |
vour new duet. I must stay with dear
godmother, who has a headache,” said '
Dolores one evenine. The two went '
willingly enough, but. after singing a
few songs, Vi\'it'n said:

“Singing of moonlit waters makes
one long for them; can not we have a
row before Dolores comes down?”
Aund they stepped from the low window
to the lawn, and went down the cliff- |
path to the boat-house. They rode far |
up the bay, then drifted slowly back, |
listening to the far-off sounds of a
guitar and the refrain of a love song in
a rich tenor voice. The perfume of
late roses came from the shore, and
here was Vivien with her beguiling
eves talking in a sweet low voice: l

“*You ask me why I can not be your |
friend, and it is a cruel question. Do |
you ask it to torture me? It is for this

'
|
!

;
|
|

reason:
“We are friends;
And bere the music ends!™

And she covered her face with her |
hands as if with shame at ber avowal. |
Hilary bent forward and gently took |
them away, saving: '

“*But the musie need not end there, |
Vivien!"" and with tender pleading he |
bent forward, clasping her to his heart |
for a moment, raining kisses upon her !
lips. Then he resumed the oars, and |
Destiny, watehful ever, guided the !
boat close to the shore, among the lily-
p.‘..ld:-. :

Dolores left Mrs. Glentworth fast |
asleep, and, fxiling to find her friend |
and lover in the house, went to mees |
them.  Perlmps they had gone for !
water-lilies, so she went through the
garden, picking flowers as she passed
and singing suatches of a Spanish
serenade. The moonlight fell caress- |
ingly on her sweet, upturned face, the
night breezes softly waved her dark
hair, and she went down the cliff paths
leaving behind her the scent of flowers
and fragments of song. And there
were the lilies folded and gleaming
white on their emerald couches! She !
took a branch from a little tree to reach
them with, and stepped on a partly
submerged log. She had secured a
handful and was reaching for more
when the boat that was slowly drifting
down the bay passed by the lily-bloom-
ing inlet; the moon shone full on the
faces of the occupants, and Dolores
saw the heart-clasp and the Kkisses. It
dazed her for a moment; that heart-
clasp had in it an arrow that pene-
trated bers. She attempted lo retrace [
her footsteps, but, weak and bewil-
dered, she slipped and the lily-pads re-
ceived and beld her. Some fishermen,
returning late, saw her fall, hastened
to the rescue, and carried her up the |
same path by which she came. The
moon yet shown down caressingly, but
on a still white face and lips whence
all song had departed.

The drawing-room was filled with '
aurrving tigures, pale and scared faces,
and cries of lament; all attempt to re-
suscitate the inanimate form had been |
in vain. The bastily-summoned phy- |
sicians were standing over her when
Hilary and Vivien came in; and on the
delieate carpet there were pools of
water that bad dripped from her cloth-
ing and hair. Vivien uttered a ery of
horror: Hilary reeled and would have |
fallen, but caught at a chair for sup- '
I:ort.. Recovering his self-possession, |

e questioned the fishermen. |

**As near as I ken tell ye, sir, 'twa |
this way: Me an’ my pardner,
comin’ 'ome late, 'appened along jes
as this "ere innocent was a reachin’ fu
flowers. We was t'other side o' th
inlet, an’ seed a white figger on th

little boat wi' two in it came by, an’
she a lookin’ at that, lost "er foot-'old |
an’ fell. We run to get ‘er out. But
she wur dead then, poor lamb; Lord
ha' merey on er soul!" and the honest
lisherman wiped his eyes.

*“Is there no life, no hope?” Hilary
asked a physician.

*“There is no life ana no hope.”

Hilary buried his face in his hand
and groaned alond. Vivien came to
his side, clasped her hands around his
arm, and looked at him beseechingly;
but he shook her off as if she had been
4 Yll‘h{wrl and left the room.

e long night was spent in nized

sel(-upbrn%dings, and, vfl?en )l:s:g?ilcnt-

— ———

——er——

““I have |

. of seeing her name in print.

l

Z {0 8 sorrowrul,

cnme;: remorse-
! stricken man.

| Hours after, passing from the room |

: where Dolores lay in awoful state, and
. where he had been pouring forth a pas-
sionate prayer for forgiveness over the
| still, pale form, he found Vivien
| eroucling in the hall. She approached

'

]
]

motioned her away.
|  «And is all over between us?"’ st
, asked.
ing between us. I have been faithless
and my punishment is greater than I
can bear. Forget that you have ever
known me." ‘
There was a peaceful nook where
the dead and gone Glentworths were
buried and Dolores was laid beside
them. Destiny stood grim and firm by

' and, having played out the play, went

o A P

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

—Queen Victoria is said to be fond
She sel-
though. Here

dom has that pleasure,

| itis: Mrs. Wettin.—Terre Haute Ga-

gelle.

—Just

Bickford, of Porter, Me., loaned her

autograph album to her cousin, Julia |

A. Libby, that she might write in it

A few weeks ago Julia returned the al- |

bum to Sarah.—Bosion Herald. |

—There are two Kinds of girls: One
appears the best at home, and the
other in the ball-room or gay crowd. |
When one is selected for keeps, the |
home test of character is by all udl!s.:I
the best. —Chicago Inler-Ocean. '

—Dr. J. S. H. Fogg, of South Boston,
Mauss., has acomplete set of autographs
of the signers of the Declaration of In-
dependence, having, it is said, paid
sixty dollars for one scrawling signa-
ture cut from the fly leaf of & book.—
Boston Journal,

—A wezlthy gentleman, Eli Krupp,
of Philadelphia. has been traveling
about the country for the last eighteen
yvears attending camp-meetings.
carries a tent in two trunks and camps
alone; doing his own cooking and wa.sﬁ-
ing.-—Philadelphia Press.

—An cight-year-old child boarded the
train recently at Richmond Va., for
Nealville, Kan.
a strip of blue ribbon, to which was at-

tached a piece of eard-board and an en- |
velope bearing the address and contain- |

ing money for her transportation. She
was sent to her relatives.

—The Prince of Wales, as future
head of the Established Church, is

sharply scored by the English Church-|
' man for a recent Sunday dinner he

gave forty guests, followed by a variety
show, at which Japanese jugglers ex-
hibited and string band played, *‘care-
fully avoiding sacred music.”

—A romantic marriage was solem-
nized at Kerhonkson, N.Y. The groom
was John Ward, of Wolf Trap, Va., and
the bride Mrs. Jennie Lansing, of Ker-
honkson. Neither of the newly wedded
couple had ever seen one another until
thenight preceding the marriage. TFhe
courtship had all been carried on by
letter.— Buffalo Express.

—Mr Simeon Duck, of Victoria, B.
(., is the seventh son of & seventh son
In 1867 he left London on the seventh

. day of the seventh month, and arrived

n this country on the seventh day of
the following month. When seeking
an election to the British Columbia
Parliament he was elected by seven
votes, and the following year he was
defeated for the same office by the
same number of votes.

—W. S. O'Brien, of Boston, found a

ketbook in which were nine hun-
dred dollars. He at once set about
finding the owner, and succeeded at
langth. The book belonged toa Provi-
dence man, who not only awarded
O’Brien with money, but wrote s letter
to the Boston papers telling of
O’Brien’s honesty, and giving him and
his business an advertisement that is
likely to be worth much more than
nine hundred dollars to the honest Bos-
ton man. — Providence Jowrnal.

—_— . -

“A LITTLE NONSENSE."”

—It is bad emough when a young
man's sister takes his night hat when
going for a herseback ride, but when
she calmly appropriates his base-ball

| mask for bustle, she trifles with broth-

er's love.— Puck.

—A correspondent asks: “Would
you, or any of your many readers, in-
form a constant reader how to learn to
play the flute? No; we have some
sympathy for the long-suffering publie.
—New gﬂm News.

him with a caressing gesture, but he §

“Would to God there had been noth-

the coffin-lid, sobbing with mock grief, |

to arrange other scenes and actors,— |
| Ulsca Yerald.

thirty years ago Sarah L |

He |

'
'
|

|
|

|
| §

Around her neck was |

]
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MOST PERFEQT MADE

Prepared with strict reg.rd to Purity, Strength and
Healihfolness. Dr. Price’s Baking Powder contains
no Ammonia. Lime or Alum. Dr

Vanilia, Lemon, Oraage, etc., lavor deli ¥y
PRICE BANIYG POWUER CO.  Lhicace ano o7 Luwis

—

Mot of the disesses winch auct mankind are urigin-
5., cassed by & disordered condition of the LIVER
o o 1! complaints of shis kind, sach u'rnrr:dau
oo duver, Billousaess, Nervous Dyspepsia, Indiges-
t .1 .reegalarity of toe Bowels, Cons. ipstion, Flata-
Loy, Ervetations and buring of the Stomach
o tumes caled Heartburn), Miasma, Maiaria,
tiloody Fiux, Coills and Fever, Breaxbone Fever,
J2aastion betore or after Foveni, Curvnic Diar
rowea, laes of Appetite Headache, Foul Breath,
Irregular ties incidental to l'em.n.lasb Beu.nn.s
d .Gn :a.inr 'Bscli.lchn. ™ &.'.l STADICER
AUR w inval Lt ¥ NOT & panacea
-.ﬂ'&fk!

for all dmea-es, but wi ‘“ of
e LIVER.STOMACH soi BOWELS. It
¢ ianges the com ton from & waxy, ye tings,
to & ruddy, heal color, It entirely removes luw,

i It is one of the best Alferatices

. »Any Sparits, -
wad Puriners of the Bloxd, and 13 a valuabls tonic,

STADICER’S AURANTH

T.rsale by all Druggists. Price $1.00 per bottle,
C. F. STADICER, Proprietor,
49 59, FRONT ST., Philadeiphia, Pa.

M. Ehret. Jr. & Co,,

Sole Manmfacturers.

P FL AT STEED 5,

z

—+ GUARANTEED —

CHEAPEST Ze REST WM S:.

<=-ABSOWUTELY -

WATER FIRE % WIND-PROOF,

~ PUT ON BY ANYBODY.
‘UsE- No UTHER RQOFe
Costs less than TSn or ;Iron and
willloutlast either one.

N, 8. P. Joams, lumber dealer,
hae used and sold this roofing in Seda-
lia.

For prices, testimonials, ete. ,address

W. E. CAMP, Agent,

Ninth and Olive Sts., St. Louis, Mo.
j_—_lOd&m

MissouriTrus Co

Capital Paid¢ Up - - $100,000
Sarplas - - - - - 10,000
DIRECTORS.

F A.Sam O, A. Crandall,
W. T. Hatchiason, F. E. Hoflman,
Henry Lamm, J. Q. Tannehill,

Geo. L. Faulhaber.

We make a spacialty of mnnagiur trust
funds, and are always prepared to furnish
safe and profitable iovestments. Persons
having money to invest will find it to their

—A lady recently sought to instruct | interest to call on us before investing else-

ber little grandchild in relation to the
provident care of Heaven.
you your daily bread?”
“Dod,"” replied the child, **but Uncle
John puts the butter and sugar on."—
Chicago Tribune.

—*Do you know that Nigster is so
weak that he ean’t stand alone?"” asked
the Judge. *“‘Mercy, no!" replied the
Major. *“What is the matter with
him?'* “Why, I asked him if he could
stand a loan of five dollars, and he
said he conldn’t."'— Tedbils.

—**And so that is a Roman candle?"”
she asked, upon seeing one of those
pyrotechnies in full blast. *“And do
they alway= take one of those in Rome,
upon retiring? True, they make quite
an illnmination while they last, but 1
shonldn't think they'd burn long
enough to go to bed by."—Boston
Transcript.

—“Suppose you've heard that they
are selling binds at all the soda-water
fountains?’’ says the man with the
gag. *“No, | haven't.”" “It is a
fact.” *“*‘What kind of birds are they
selling there?” “‘Swallows.” Then

worth went to summon him in the
morning, the gav. debonair vouth had

the man with the gag runs.—Cincin-
nali Tanes-Star,

. where.
“Who gives |
asked she.:

|

| Savings

1

We always have money to loan on
real estate, on long or short terms, at low
rate without commission.

its Received and

Interest Allowed Thereon.

O. A. CRANDALL, Pres't.
GEO. L. FAULHABER, Treas.
Office : 107 Ohio St., Sedalia, Mo.
7-12-d&wly

Gro. F. LONGAN. W D. SteeLk

LONGAN & STRELE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

5-ldawly SELALIA MO

JOHN A. LACY,

(Late Judge Probate Court Pettis county/

Attorney--at--Law.

Special atteation given 0 Probate Busi
2-17dly

Price’s Extracts, |

Onis & Mississien By

: The direct and fast line to

Cincinnati,

- Louisville,

Washington,
Baltimore,
New Yorkand the East

4 solid 131ly trains to Cincinnati and
Louisvill 2= 10 hours, with through day
Cars, P _zr Cars and Palace Sleening
i o change of cars for any class
of passen-=_s,

| :
') DAILY TRAINS
To Washington in 28 hours.
To Baltimore in 29 hours.
This is 5 hours quicker than the [astest
time by any other line.
! The Day Express runs entire trains,
| consisting of Day Coaches and Palace
Sleeping Cars from St. Louis te Washing-
ton and Baltimore without change.

Tue Night Express has Sleepers through
without change. No other lLine from St.
Louis offers a double daily through train
service to the National Capital.

Palace Buffet Sleeping Cars
| Are run by this line on Night Express
| from

" ST. LOLS TO NEW YORK

‘ DALLY

| WITHOUT CHANGE; IN 39 HOURS.

BEST ROUTE TO JACKSONVILLE
And winter resorts in the Southeast.

The double daily lines of Parlor Cars and
Palace Sleeping Coaches by this road from
ST. LOUIS TO CINCINNATI AND
LOUISVILLE,

Making direct connections at both points
with morning and evening express trains,
having Palace Hotel and Sleeping Cars to
Chattanooga, Atlanta. Savannah and Jack-
sonville without change. No ferries or
trausfers by this route.

For tickets, rates, or any particular in-
formation, call on ticket agents of connect-
ing lines, west, northwest and southwest,
or in St. Louis at 101 and 103 Fourth st

W. W. PEABODY,
Pres. and Gen’]l Manager, Cincinnati, O.
W. B. SHATIUC,

Gen’l Pass’r Agent. Cincinnati, O.

, S. D. BACON

(‘en’l West'n Pass Agt, St. Louis, Mo.

™

E POPULAR RAILWAN

OF THE CENTRAL STATES.

ONLY

Mhmsbrdir?ctmum all the following

Imd“
ST. LOUIS, INDIANAPOLIS,
CHICACO, FORT WAYNE,
DETROIT, LAFAYETTE,
TOLEDO, SPRINCFIELD,
HANNIBAL, QUINCY
KEOKUK, PEORIA,
KANSAS CITY, COUNCIL BLUFFS
ST. JOSEPH, OMAHA,
DES MOINES, OTTUMWA,

Embracing the Principal Points of the Six Greas
Statas of Michigan, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Towa
and Miseouri, with Branch Lines or Close Connec~
tions to other cities not mentioned above.

THROUGH SLEEPING CAR |INES

Minnesapolis; Bt. Louisand Chicago; 8t. Louis and
EKansas City; 8t. Louis and St Joseph: 8t. Louis
and Coungil Bluffs and Omaha; 3t. Louis and Des
Moines: Bt. Louls and Toledo; 8t. Louis and De-
troit; Chicago and Kansas City; Kansas City and
Dea Moines; Detroit and Indianapolia

THE BEST ROUTE

Via Detroit or Toledo, to all parts of the
EAST; via Detroit, Chicago, Ottumwa or
Des Moines, to ail parts of the NORTH; via
Indianapolis, St. Louis or Kansas City, to all
parts of the SOUTH; via Kansas City, St. Jo=
seph or Omaha, to all parts of the WEST.

NO LINE CAN EQUAL THE CAR SERVICE

GREAT WABASH ROUTE

It includes Handsome New Coaches,

FREE Chair Cars, the Best Equipped
Dining Cars on Continent, the iatest and most
Elegant and the

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars,
Splendid and Novel Mann Boudoir Cars and Pal-
sce Woodruf’ Sleeping Cara

should determine

EVERYONE WHO TRAVELS Serore startine to

make a portion of his j , or all, if possi
over the WABASH, ST. & PACIFIC
Any Coupon Ticket Agent in the United States
Canada will sell you tickets via the

and give all desired Information.

For Maps, Time Tables, atc., writato
F. CHANDLER, Gen' Pass. and Ticket Agent,
S8T. LOUIS, MO.

receive prompt attention.
J. West Goopwim,

' (
LINE

All kinds of seals. Orders by mail will
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